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being stage-struck, that I'm really frightened of the lure
of the footlights."
" One thing you can be certain of. I shan't find
stage life any worse in Germany than in England.
Indeed, I'm almost bound to find it better, for the
Germans take art and artistes far more seriously than
we do.9'
" Of course, you know more about such things than
I do," said Cynthia grudgingly.
" A few weeks back I wrote to my old singing master,
Ernst Schlumper, whq gave me the idea of the chansons
dansantes with which I made my dflbut, and asked him
whether he could find ;ne work." Marie drew from her
bag an envelope with |.he Grafburg postmark. a Here's
his answer. He write^ that if Pftppcben, " Little Doll," as
he used to call me, cfan still sing French, German, and
Italian patter songs, With dances interspersed, he'll be
able to get me some bookings. Anyway, he'll do his
best, and what's more his brother-in-law, the great
pianist Petroff, will tjest Olga's ear and hear her play.
You know that Nina ,Weber, with whom Olga has been
having piano and the-pry lessons for the past two years,
is a pupil of Petroff. \ Well, Nina has written to Petroff
that she considers my baby to have greater talent than
any other child she' has taught. Nina's an expert at
training kids, and Petroff places great faith in her opinion,
so it's on the streng th of her recommendation that he's
going to examine Olga. It's a tremendous honour,
you know, for Petroff's word's law in the piano world,
and he scarcely ever consents to hear beginners." Marie's
eyes sparkled as slie added, "I'm almost dizzy with
delight when I thirik of it, for it was awful cheek of
me to try and approach the great man."
** How splendid }i ** Cyndiia tried to appear enthusi-
astic, but it was a poor effort. " I suppose I must get
used to the idea of working without you then," she
continued. "I've no right to try and dissuade you